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turned back at AH Masjid, but our party had the good fortune to be permitted to go on to Lundi Kotal, the head-quarters of the Khyber Rifles, at the highest point of the pass. The fifteen miles between Ali Masjid and Lundi Kotal let you into the real secret of the Indian frontier. Here at length you see from within that " prickly hedge/' as Lord Rosebery called it, which we are wise enough or cynical enough to let grow in its own way between us and Afghanistan. It is but one valley among many inhabited by the Afridi tribes, and life is much the same in all of them along the circle from the Malakand in the North to the Kurram Valley in the South. You would have thought that the problem of squeezing a bare living out of the little pockets of soil, on which alone things can be grown or beasts fed in this desolate region, would have absorbed all the energies of the tribes that live in it. But